THE AUTHENTIC BIOGRAPHY OF COLONEL BECK
Ploskirow, collecting on my way any Poles from among
the former Russian prisoners, from any loafers, or from
the ranks of those patriots who were willing to desert
from the Austrian Army. After I had done this, I
should be free to return to my country.
I spent a few days in Odessa, but do not remember
much of that beautiful city. I lodged somewhere in the
industrial district, and slept on a c sympathetic' sofa in
the dining-room of some no less kind follower of our
cause. Together with Major Gigel-Mellechowic2, General
Rybinski, and Lieutenant Hildt, we held many con-
ferences in various' digs/ and after much hunting, we
collected a small band of men. The journey to Ploskirow
passed off without greater difficulties. The occupation
of the Imperial and Royal Austrian Army was going to
rack and ruin. The Feld-Gsndarmerie and the Local
Command were still moving, but with the movements of
a man struggling with death. At Ploskirow, Muszkiel-
Krolikowski took over my company, which, though not
numerous, was a fine body of men. That was probably
between November 6th and 8th. From there, only two
of us, Hildt and I, were to go back.
The territory beyond the Zbrucz was occupied by the
Ukrainians, who were in a state of war with Poland,
though the latter had not yet been officially born. Our
route was to lead us in the direction of Dubno-Kovel,
and thither did we travel
But it would not be correct to say that we travelled.
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